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the morning the Due d'Ayen and Louis XV re-
turned to Versailles, and they had to go through
rooms that were locked and guarded.

As they knocked at one of the doors the sentinel
demanded: "Who is it?" "Open, it is the king!"
answered d'Ayen. "The king should be in bed
now; I shall not open, and you will not pass,
whoever you are, without a light!" So a candle
had to be found, and then the sentinel recognized
the king and said: "I beg Your Majesty's pardon,
but I must not let anyone pass this way. Would
you please relieve me of my charge/* Louis XV
showed himself delighted to see his orders so well
observed, and congratulated the guard.

The custom of going to balls at the Opera, of
returning home late, of living in high-spirited
company, and of amusing himself with entertain-
ments and parties, little by little changed his
character. Marie Leczinska was greatly saddened
by it; she could not restrain an uncontrollable
feeling of disgust when he entered her room
bringing with him the atmosphere of places of
pleasure, reeking of wine and half-fuddled. In
September 1736 d'Argenson noted in his journal:

"The king, unable to confine himself to the
attractions of the queen, has taken as mistress Mme
de Mailly, born on i6th March 1710, daughter of
Louis de Mailly, Lord of Nesle, and of Felice-
Armande-Mazarini, a lady of the Court, married
in 172.6 to her cousin Louis-Alexandre, Comte de
Mailly. She is well-proportioned but ugly, a big
mouth with good teeth that gives her rather a